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Pieridum,  Phabigue Choros, Laurumque V irentem. 
PET. ARR 


* 


L © N D 0 N: 


phler Shops of London and Meſtminſter. 
M.vcc.xxxv. | 
| (Price One Shilling.) 


Printed by T. Dormer, for the Author; and fold at the Pam- 


; . 
\ © v . 
P ' 
7 
> N * * 
o * 2 *z 7 
7 * * * "I 7 
: \ — 1 4 1 
* « * * . 
4 : Z K = - - 1 
a 4 . 1 > o * %. ” * % . * * 
* S * +> = 5 a 4 a> * : 4 
* d . - . \ 
N - — 1 , 0 Y % . * * _ 0 Fa ard * 3 A U v3 * : 
© © * f 
. 
4 . 
% 7 6 - 
» 7 " \ G 
N f * 
Y 2 % 1 N : : : 
N * 
- 1 . 
„ - Y 
x ; | . | 
: * — - { « 
2 a» * — — © l 
7 
* N 
N 6 » we mum 
- * 
- * 
i A 2 5 
- 5 4 o ** . 
— 
: * 7 . 
SIR Tot : | 7 
n 3 ky e " . 4 , 
> 0 a F 3 | k 
a 4 © 4 * * "” 
« 1 * - , \ 1 * ®. 3 * : : N 
5 : . 
9 A 4 — 4 o v4 1 0 . 1 
_— * 
* " L 
4 CT , * , 
- ra 4 * © KL = : * 4 
= 
* 
* —ͤ— — o ” 92 - — af * * 1 
* 
1 - - I 
D =” 
* 
* 
4 a * 
7 - 
%Ff* 
= 
* 
= _ L 
PR 1 
n * 
— * 4 »  £ 
1 * wp ds \ 
wv — * Ä N 0 2 4 C 1? 
2 1 4 7 - .* 
- — * 4 
a . 4 
- ww . 4 , PP" n 
* — % 2 6 
, 2 * » p 
* * ＋ is of 2 
: * 5 * 18 
* * 1 - as » 
” * 15 * 4 * 
„ = 0 o 4 
” * 1 0 ** 
; "FX *4 oy * 
1 * * * 
* © * & ” 
- ws 4 
* , ; - 1 . 
— 64 
: - N be 3 
** o 
% = 
= 
i 5 
* ” , 
_ N *. 
- l 4 © 
= m - 1 
* | = N 0 
- \ * ” 
— * < ; | 
* » 7 = Ja 8 * 1 p 
>; v e 0 — 
| 3 8. G 4 l 
? - . «> - . 
* 2 1 b 
9 $ 
b - : * 
5 7 * = - 
7 * 1 | ”— * Sm 
* 1 P 1 . 7 a 4 . 4 = ad C * 1 * k e 13 f ; * 
9. 4; orb bis rocdga oft. 4 Fe 
= _= 1 1 C N LA . 4 a 
| „ 9 „ ern en e wy 
27 23 : * r > 5 80 N 2 * *r * : 0 
* — , ' 1 23 0 7. 8 be * 1 g 1 r ” * A * \ k þ SY y | 7 "= 4 
E q 1 — * » \ m— 1 ” 
; l | . 4 A * {\ : * \% ft 2 a iz * Nd * t- . 4 % Cx as ® 4.4 „ * 
- : i a 1 a * A 
* = 
= = 
D * as ; 
\ 6 . O d F , q * 4 - 8 
- : 4” V1 %4 1 94 44 ry * 7 
" K 5 2 1 * 
, if ge hs 4 * _ . ww 4 
- P — 0 . ? | <4 
{ . _ = = , * oO 4 — * . 
” l - * 4 F l - ö * 1 3 y P if , 4 % JH * 
N * i : ry f 53 1 _ 4 7 1 i 25 4 8 N 14 " | 
73 * a * : þ r 
b 5 905 4 - . 4 6 Kc Fat 1 1 14 * 4 * 4 * / - * 


s in ſpight of Nature I ave commenc'd 
Fant 9550 
* Torr, ſo I think it but Prudence to fly 
to the Protection of the Learn'd; and as 
EG? this is the firſt Eſſay I ever publiſh of 
the Kind, I have Hopes you'll receive it with the 
Candour of a Friend, and rather cover its Deformi- 
ties than cenſure the Performance. 


To Apologize for my Preſumption will but en- 
hance the Offence ; and where the Pen wants 
Strength to recommend the Sincerity of the Heart, I 
can't in Reaſon but diſclaim all other Pretenſions, 


but thoſe of being thought, N 
SIR, 
Your mo /t Obedient, 
(T hough iris) 


Humble Servant. 
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| POETICAL.ESTATE. 


A e between a Poet and a 
r * Qruntryman. „ 


F , Q:& T. 
ELI. met, old Friend Time was when 
W. 7 jthonand T:...;.; 0 | 
Like Glaſs and Bottle, kept cloſe Company, 
Seldom apart; but as Occaſion call'd, 
Our F riendſhips heigthen'd, and our Joys ne er pall'd 
But diff rent Proſpects, and Life's ſore Fatigue, 
 Canceld that Charm, and quite diſſolv'd the League; 
Thou to the Country | haſt confi n'd thy Views, 
Nine to the Town are fix'd, then ſpeak, what News? 


c 0 ö N TRY M A N. 
Why Faith, ſo ſo; yet &er I broach my Tale, a 
Let's to the Barly-Mow, and firſt regale 
Oer a capacious Jug of humming Ale. 


In homely Guiſe alternately relate 


Our Bot Engagements, and our preſent | Fate. | 
B | * O ET. 


a 
— ——— ů — — — 
© 


(c.) 


= <2 


on" Then thou like  Mapſne. | lead the i Woes 


. 1 F. 4 A. * W. +a 


Tü. like Alexas, hark to what you ſay. 


f 


COUNTRYMAN _. 

My Landlord, F riend, an honeſſ Country Squire, 
F oe to the gilded Baits of Courtly Hire;, . — , 
Blefs'd in his Fame, : his F. ortune, and ac FE 
For Party Int reſt has commenc d a Suit, 
And ſummon'd to attend the wrangling Bar, 
On us poor Tenants has entaibd the War; 13 4 
And as Affairs now ſtand, good Faith, I wou'd a 
Like Courtiers, for a Better change the Gro, OT 
Part with my little Farm, ſell off the Stock, 


Improve th the Gains, and make a bolder Stroke. 


„„ | So 
Well, Fortune ſure 1 is to thy Wiſhes kind, 
And wakes a Thought at preſent ſuits thy Mind; 
P've hit on what ſhall coſt thee no Expence, 
And for the Profit, only asks thy Pains ; 
Succeſs is certain, if thou ſpar'ſt no Toll, 
For tis thy Labour muſt improve the Soil. 


C OD rn © 
Thanks to the Stars, who from an humble Plat, 
Can raiſe a Cottager to God knows what: 


& | . 


Whene' er 


(7) 
Whene' er my Kine with out-ſtretch'd Dugs return, 
Thou'rt ſure to find freſh Butter in my Churn ; 'M 
A grateful Diſh to skim the Silver Stream, 7 
And feaſt your nicer Taſte with Curds and Et . 
But ſj peak, how diſtant ſtands this Place unknown 2 
How Choice the Product and how r near the Town: > 
What ripening Winds, what falytary Gales, 22 
Salute the aſpiring H Hills, or kif the Vales: ? 


PO 2 T. 
In od'rous Breeze the gentleſt Zephyrs move, 
And, from the Summit, ry down Tales of Love; 
The Plains alternate ſwell the airy Strain, 


And eccho back the riſing Sounds again. 


0 0 U N h R * M 4 N. 
* paint'ſt ſo ſtrong I own my Heart is won, 
Be kind, and puſh the fair Deſcription on : 
How | wear the Seaſons? Do the impetuous Rains 
Pour down in ratling Show'rs, and drown the Plains? 
Do Cold and Heat ſi ucceed in wide Extreams, | 
The North with F roſts the Sun with ſcorching 


Flames ? 


Both equally annoy the Farmer 8 Hope : 
This _ the Fruits, that blaſts the iy ning Crop. 


POET. 
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Attracts all Eyes, engages ev'ry Mind, 


Bur: when like Words) « once parted with, is gone. 
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ab the circling | Aither moves, | 
Nor ruffling Winds diſturb the fi * Groves; 5 * 


1 


The ſtormleſs 0 lime one conſtant Summer yields, 


" IO! 1521 


And Paints the Beauties of th? Eule, Fields: ET 
Here N ature charms th illuſtrious God of Day * 3 


TENN 


Who ſpreads his Beams, and ſheds an' "influent Ry 


114 10 Cl, n 53] 


For ever bounteous, and for ever kind: 
Here may'ſt t thou ſee both Gems and Rubies grow, 


And Gold e magnificently NT be 
Whilſt vernal Beauty « crowns th wy Meads, 
And Sighs and Vows are wilper'd thro the Shades: 
There faithleſs Paris woes his fatal Fai air, 

And T heſeus mourns his Ariadne here. 


i. 


OO CCOUNTRYMAN. | 
Why thou deſcrib'ſt ſur re more than mortal Joys, 

How runs the Purchaſe, and how high the Price? ? 

For I determine, nay, Pm fully bent, OR 


Secure the Bargain, and Pl pay the Rent. 


n P O E T. 
Let not too fond an Haſte engage your Choice, - 
F or Stocks will ſometimes fall as well as riſe; J 


— 


F % 0 
LY 4 4 


% [4 1, 
4 N 4 


Conlider well; your Money” s ſtill your own, 


\. 


COU N:- 
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| f | J ä * 1 , Lis bes | * . : 
COUNTRYMAN 


Now this is honeſt; therefore but a Word, l 
If Pm the Tenant, tell me who! s the Lord 
Lives he at Court! > For Place ſhall ne'er reſtrain 
A OY" wy on ſuch Hopes of Gain. 


POET. 5 ö 
At Court no, no; for few who Levee there 
Leaſe this Eſtate, or * Pretenſions here: : 
Tis true, ſometimes, a modern Fool of Birth, 
Will boaſt Prerogatives above his Worth, ; 
Preſs home his Claim, but when the Jury ſits, 
The Verdict is, his Lordſhip 8 out of's Wits. 
Beſides, here's ſome Advantage Rill unknown, 


7 


Which, if but rightly judg'd, will prove * own. 


COUNTRYTMAN. : | 
Thanks for your Care; vet, ſtill 13 1 wou d enſure | 
One Queſtion further ; are the Waters ; pu re: 1 
For bleating Flocke a and | lowing | Herds muſt ſtoop. 
To moiſten Nature with the ryral Cup. 


5117 
P 0 2 Th 
N ever did Place wich ſreeter Springs abound, 
Nor yet array d in greater N umbers round; 
In mingling Streams the Virgin N aids meet, | 
Pour out their Urns, and waſh the Mountain 8 Feet. 


14 
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25 Then | 
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| 
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| 
| 
| 
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(46) 


| Then thro? the, Lawns, far Helicon divides 
His fatning Wayes, and lea ves his Silyer Tidęs; 
No labour q Fence here ſyreens the Prize from View, 
Opens the Chace; and all alike purſue ; , 
Whilſt Grots of Laurel, neyer fading green, 
Court your approach, and form a verdant Scene; ; 
Embower'd within th inſpiring "God prepares 
Immortal Gn for che Sons of Verſe; We 
Whilſt round the Cue the tuneful Ster raiſe | : | 
Ther labour? d Notes, and ſing Apollo 8 ; Praiſe; ; 
Gay as the Spring, . Den as its Choir | 


When all the "Winds obſequiouſly retire. 5 


el 44 20 tc } 


COUNT RT N A N. 


* What e this Change 0 Why ſure tis Gama, 
what odd | 


To talk of cuneful Siſters 5 5 a . "oy 1 
Whims and Chimera worthy Tick Mens Brains, | 
And favour more of Madneſs than of Ents. 


(0. f. 31 1 2512. WW, } 0 FO 
When firſt we met, 1 took the for my Fried, d, 


i "7 4 


; j 
But as we ea our heal too ſhall end. 
”— 0 E 7. 
10 WII £11 ny” SJ: q I To 12 2 
Oh ddt thou know but what a g like 


21 1 i. "W 154 5 1 7 

Haunts this Retreat, and courts the hal d Pic; 
VII 1 FO 2 14 

How the fair Product of rich Genius thrives, 


Hoy, well ſupported honour'd Merit lives 


© — 

4 . 

Ly + * . 
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ray 


EET £) 7 


A 


Ho 


61100 
How tow'ring Fancy, like an Eagle, tries 
Her bolder F lights, aſpiring to the Skies 
Twou'd raiſe thy Thoughts above all mortal Things, 
And tune thy Voice with me to Gods and Kings. 


COUNTRYMAN. 
| Frantick and Mad; why what have I to do 
With Genius, Fancy, Science, or with you ; 


'Tis all a Bubble, a poetick Gin 
To fix old Fools, and draw young Witlings i in: 


My Views are bent on more ſubſtantial Gain, 
A ſolid Subſtance, not an empty Name; 


To plough my Furrows, cultivate my Trees, 
To reap my dd and to hive my Bees. 


POET. £2997 
No thou miſtak'ſt; the faireſt Structures fall, 
The Trees will rot, and Time devour up all; 

The Bees deſert their Homes; the Harveſts blight, 
And the bleak-Stormy defeat thy Hopes by Night : 

But here, nor Time, nor Weather can prevail, 

Death drops his Sting, and all his Efforts fail: 

Thbouſands of Vears have laps d ſince Homer wrote, 

Yet ſtill he lives, nor are his Works forgot: 
Long had the Bard extended his Command 
Sole and untival'd o'er th enchanting Land; 


Yet 


Let the ſame Strength and Vigor ſtill appears, 

| Nor ſinks his Merit, with the Load of Years : 

Where Tropes and Figures, like gay gaudy Flow'rs, f 
Diſplay their F orce, more laſting far than yours 


COUNTRYMAN. 


Why T ropes and Figures; may, for ou ght l know, 
Be Things of Worth, yet ſpeak but empty Shew, 
} | And if ten Thouſand, weigh em when you will, 
E—- Ballance one Barly-Corn, I've loſt my Skill. 


POET. 
[| Then what ſuggeſt you of the MAN TAN Swain? 


2 _—— 
— — S — — —— — 
- 
_ -_ . - 


Who raiſes in Sublime THE ARM SAND Man. 
COUNTRYM AN. 
Faith not ſo much as when the Black-Bird's Note, 


| Sh rills thro the Grove, and ſhakes his warbling 
'Th roat. 


| P O ET. 5 
No Muſe ſo daring to attempt his Style, L. 
Whilſt o'er the Work th enamour'd Graces ſmile, 
Vet want a Treaſure to reward his Toil: | 
Rich as the Gems the Per/ian Mines afford, 
And pompous as the World's imperial Lord; 
Like Thunder loud, yet ſoft as Bands of Sleep, 
Smooth as the unruf'd Surface of the Deep, 
2 5 | Sw ect 


r 
Sweet as ambroſial Dews, which Nature's Hand 
Various as, Art, yet regularly bold. 
Endleſs 1 Sterling as the Gold. |: .baA 
COUNTRYM 4 1 
The 18 « Jargon I know little of.. digi 
A merry Jingle, ford to raiſe „ec, . | 


7 


Camelion Diet, ſuch As never doy'd, 1039 29 
That fills' the Head, bot leaves the Stomach wid. | 


POET. 5 
What think'ſt thou then of Muſic ? > There . the 
Lag, MIT XR A888 


The deep-· mouth d Baſe, the Tenor Ly re, and _ te: 
Here heavnly Clio ſtrikes the trembling Strings, 
Whilſt watchful to the Notes, ſweet Hprube ſings; 
With varying Sounds his Lyric Sonnets" move, 
Now thund'ring riſe to Arms, nowmelting ſinkto ene | 


COUNTRYMAN 
| Loſt beyond Hope Tis true, I oft have . 
Lads j join the Laſſes on our ſportive Green, 
The ruſtic Maids alternate hug their Swans 
And move obedient to their native Strains: | 

Had'ſt thou beheld em in their ſportive Rounds 
Thou dſt Wan the Prize, andowntheir ſweeter Sounds. 
N lt: beit 


1 
buck e iE ns 26 , 
e 
The Tracts of Fame, and quit MPs View, 
And, inſcious of the Paths that Glory tries 
4 Thou'dſt rather roll in Earth and ſcorp the Skies. 
Has Beauty then no Charm? Can't that —_ ? 
For Beauty ſeldom cer was know, to tall gf yi A 
Behold its Goddeſs with a wond'ring Eyg «. 's 
Whilſt in her Train a thouſand Cupids 25 Ali: 3«dT 
Nor yet too bold to * the * Dart, 
| | Doſe its he orce: Apollo fle its Smart. 


c 0 U N 7 R * M 4 1 | 
| Juſt was the Wound; if Gods then be ſuch Fools, 
= Mortals well plead Exemption from their Rules; 
| 


And all the Wiles of thy deluſive Tongue 
* Shall ne er incline me to attend my g 


So t 03 4mb grudi  re F 1 band O 
h Stil I can't. part; there's e Mill ball) 
3 „ wit 1 got] booed Tibd 
| | Th' nc Gardens, and the Golden Fleece, 


Pleaſure and Profit join'd ; be Judge of theſe.  -') 
[| COUNT RYMAN 
| Phantoms and airy Forms that ſcape the Sight, ? £255 


Imaginary Dreams, and Births of Night; 
Fumes indigeſted, that diſtract the Brain, 


ii Urge the Diſeaſe, and give the Patient Pain. 
1 3 POET 


(15 ) 


POET. N | 3 


Let me perſuade tis giVn once more to chuſe, 


Thoſe who have loſt may gain who've ne may 


loſe: | = 
See thro' the fruitful Soil where 7 reigns, 


„ 


And courts your | Preſence to, augment your OPS 


C 0 UNT RY. M AN; > 
My Gains, Enthuſiaſt ! why thou'rt ly Mas, 
Ino er will boaſt Alliance with a God. 
And all the faint Ideas you ſuggeſt, 
Solely enjoy; for I diſclaim the Reſt, 


N OE E. 231 | 

850 thus «lots 'd, purſue 3 own falſe View, 
And mourn a Loſe, when not empow rd to chuſe. 
Then awefully furvey thoſe Buſts, around, 
Where Virtue lives entomb'd beneath the Ground: 


Where Cowley, fir'd with a Pindaric any tag Y 
Reſts, undiſturb'd, the Glory of his Age 
| Leaves to Succeſſion that enriching _ Og BIN, 


Which he collected i in a learn d Purſuit: 
Hence came his Laurels, hence th immortal Fame 


Which gives to future Times his ſacred N ame: 
Whilft Elocution, ſtor d with manly Senſe, 


| Flows, like the Delphic God's in lofty Strains, 
PETS — LS: EDS | COUN- 
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| 'M A N. 
Then what 15 Fame, that leads this Wild Books 


| br. b. 15 Chace, 7 701 i MES VERT 101 41 O%3 8 Ot Fol LH I1{ 31 1 
i | 


5 Tingling our Fars with  galling Itch of b Pralle 3 3 
Dwells the it in Clouds? Or in ddl Gare 2 15 _ 1 
Purſue che Bank rupt Vifen the thro! the Airs 4 "IM 


Where lie thoſe viſt Poſſe ions o. ou TTY 

The forg d Entail, und all your fancyd State? 

For half your: Tribe if we dae nine 2 511 I 
. Are chain'd 1 in Bellam of are Hh at Court: NA 


7 

"N | ES LEE ft 7 Lt > Ao 
1 "pa ET | . 
* : 


— 


it . Since b Fact oy Reaſon can obtain no Pore, 

1 © Why ſhowdT preſs gainſt Oppoſſtiorts Courſe? 
Ikuͥ e warious Sils, Ike rieheſt Plünts, we run, 

0 | Spread Oer che Globes und travel with tlie Sn: 
, win 'Cloſet-Breezes fl to diſtant pa I Sn 
1 


| 125 Tags, Pern; And roll in golden Sandß 0 
wee eo: the'Banks of Mifhifippi's Siva, ” 
IR. - - the Genial South; ſo home again 8 

Unload our Wealth, and ſow the Seeds of F ame. 


0 0 0 * T R 1 M A 735 
. I find thoſe Bubbling Stocks TY you, 


Have undone Thoufands, Go, falſe Friend, Adieu. 
| £20 JUS 855 MA 26 | 


